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Is a scientifically prepared Liniment
and harmless; every ingredient is of
recognized value and in constant use
by the medical profession. It short-
ens Labor, Lessens Pain, Diminishes
Danger to life of Mother, and Child-Boo- k

'"To Mothers" mailed free, con-
taining valuable information and
voluntary testimonials.

Sent by express, charges prepaid, on receipt
oi price, $1.50 per bottle.

BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO., Atlanta, Ga.
Sold by all druggists.

HORSES AND HORSEMEN.

Among all the oolts and fillies by
lEupee (2:11, pacing) there is not a sin-

gle pacer nor even a rnixed-gaite-d one.
The old pacer Dallas, with a record

of 2:11 at that etyle of going, will be
campaigned as a trotter during the com-

ing season.
The widow of Tom Challoner, the

ifamons English jockey, manages a
torse training establishment at New-
market, and has a fine string of racers
.under her control.

C. J. Hamlin has another prize in the
filly Grace Hamlin, which promises to
become as last and game a horse as her
brother, Prince Regent, who has a rec-

ord of 2:10X.
The full brother of Yo Tambien and

TTo El Eey, on which Chris Smith is said
to have secured an option for 845,000,
died recently at Theodore Winter's
ranch in Nevada.

W. L. Simons, of Lexington, Ky., has
fcold to George W. Lcavitt, of Boston,
the roan colt Mickie, by Jay
Bird, dam Irish Mag, by George
"Wilkes, for $3,000. He trottod a half
in 1:13 as a yearling and is remarkably
promising.

Ten Broeck's ten-mi- le race at Louis-vill- e,

making the record of 7:15 ;f, has
merer been knocked down. Marigold
tried for it, but could do no better than
7:20&. However, that was worth $3,-8-

to the marc, as it lowered the Pa-cif- lo

coast record.
ILoberi Bonner has .notified D. B.

of 'Franklin, (X, who is the own--
cr of the speedy Nightingale, JJ:13J.
that his offer of $5,000 for any horao i

fthat trots in 2:05 or better to an old- -
rtyl suJky on any of the grand circuit
(tracks in 1883 5s open .to Nightingale or
loiy oiber trotter in the world.

M&lcolm Sorbes, of Boston, paid $45,-10-

ior Nancy Hanks, and she won
in exhibitions last year, a

ifafcry good percentage. Capt. Griffiths
apa4d C260 for the pacer Flying Jib, and
3m won $14,785 during the season of
J1892. Guy whowas bought for $400,
fwon $16,250 during the past season.

The,directoraof the Tien tacky Trot-Ito- ff

Horse Breeders' association have
!decidd to reduce the nomdnatina- fee of
jxnexos to tho $25,000 Futurity purse-ifro-

1X to S5, and the nominating fee
from $15 to $10, thus carrying a

olt trp to June of the year of the race
ior$15. This makes the Futurity the
noat liberal trotting stake ever offered.

THE "ONLY KELLY."
JDescrtptlim of HU Jppearanoe oa 1h

Stag at BMten.
appearance as a

jsong and cSasoo man at the Howard
Lthconeuxn, BtJeton, the other night.

porSaerla William XX1 Cameron, an
time minstrel. Kelly was reces

sed and the boys yelled "play balL"
le was rattled and oouldn find a place

fto put hie haUds. The orchestra struck i

hip "Maggy Murphy's Hero," and the
pair on loose, Cameron well in tho
jlead. Kelly played a good second and
Sin one or two innings passed the man-ego- r.

The parody was original and
iNUkde a hit. For an encore a parody on

i

l.f Q c 2
MICHAEL, KSLLT.

lTbo Man in the Moon" was rendered.
iKelly then came out without the aid of
'his friend and recited "Casey at the

Z, ",Z 7 i.gestures, good; lighter work
being accomplished-- with his throwing
inrm. "lint nolo tbe umpire cried,"
wa pitched in n koy reminding-- one of
the late lamented Edwin Forrest,
land showed that the great ball pJcj-e- r

Ifthould hove taken up tragedy. Sllke
c ""' "a'' ""

.embarrassed, but declares ho will L all I

(right hureaitcr. He may give up ball
(playing for the black face business.

Some Ooanolaricvn.
Maud TFe cant wear our new hats

Jto church in this raiu, that's certain.
Belle 2Co; but we can put them on

and stand at tho window. Tho people
VPPOsite are just coming out. Puck.

StJttiboul" Kecord Good.
Joseph Carm Simpaou, the veteran

tnrf writer of San Francisco, has taken
Ian actrvo part in the discussion over
StambouTs record, and penetrated
deeply into the matter. lie stated a
dew days ago that he was satisfied that
it was according to rulw and shomu '

atnd.
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CONNORS.

Value of a Kind Word to a
Lonely Man.

The

"Connors," the lieutenant had said
during their memorable interview,
"have you never known anyone who
was always interested in whatyoudid,
who was sorry when you got into
trouble, and glad when you behaved
yourself?"

"No, sir," he had replied; "I ain't
had friends. 1 don't seem to maks
friends easy. I had a good pal oncet
in Chicago, but he didn't gave a he
didn't care anything about my gettin'
into trouble."

"Connors," said the lieutenant, and
he looked thoughtfully at a silver-frame- d

photograph on his desk, that
Connors saw was a picture of a little
girl with long tresses of wavy hair,
"I've a little daughter back in St. Paul.
I hope she will come out here some-
time. More than anything else I
should like to leave to her the memory
of her father as an upright and, I hope,
a brave soldier, and if I have any as-

pirations for great deeds in this profes-
sion of ours, it is because I want her to
be proud of me when she grows older.
I think it helps us to do right if we
sometimes think of the sorrow we
bring to those who love us and to our
friends when we do wrong, and, if
you've no objections, Connors, I should
like you to think of me as your friend,
if you will, for I take more of an in-

terest in you than in most men I'v
known in the ranks, and nothing would
do me more good than to see you bring
credit on yourself and your regiment,
and hardly anything would grieve me
more than to see you go to the devil, as
you will if you don't stop now. But I
think you will stop, and, if you will let
me, 1 should like to shake hands with
you."

Connors had suddenly found the pic-

ture of the little girl grow rather dim
before his eyes, and something felt un-

pleasant in his throat, but he managed
to mutter a "Thank ye, sir," and since
that time he had been drunk only onco,
and the feelings he had known when
he found that the lieutenant had heard
of that he had never experienced before.

And now he was standing on the edge
of the parade-groun- d looking out on the
brown prairie over which the cool au-

tumn wind was steadily sweeping, and
wishing he had been a better man.
Far away the curious peaks and rocks
of the Bad Lands rose like the citadels
of some ancient cStr. The scene was a
picture of dreariness, not a living or
moving objoct in sight. If Connors had
been imaginative he might have fan-
cied he was a lonely mortal looking
out on the primeval world. But his
weary familiarity with these surround-
ings prevented their arousing any un-

usual feelinga He was thinking of his
wretched boyhood szid youth, and of
the vice and crime he had seen and
token part in, of the year's sentence he
had served, and how he had enlisted
'under an assumed name to es-

cape, capture for shooting Sandy Peters
in Fagan's saloon in Chicago. It was
true that if he hadnot shot Sandy,
Santly would have shot him, but he
knew very well that the plea of

would have availed him litt'.o
with his past record, and with any
number of Sandy's friends ready to
testify against him He had sometimes
wished since then that he had not
dodged the rough's pistol, but had
stood still and made a fitting end to his
youthful but precocious career in the
appropriate setting of the vilest dive
in Chicago, and gone into the history of
that city's crime as a terror to the po-

lice and an object of worthy emulation
to every young tough. What made this
all the more pitiable was tliat Connors,
with all his knowledge of evil and

was little more than a boy
in years, the time when hope should
seem brightest and life most full of
promise. But of late, bince that talk
witn the lieutenant, and especially
since the little girl had come out to join
her father, life had seemed more hope-
ful somehow he could not exactly tell
why. "They're the only friends I've
ever had him and the little 'ua," said
Connors to himself, "and I wont go
back on 'em; I'll be a eredit to 'em yet

if lean."
A groat intimacy had arisen between

the little girl and Connors from the
moment when the lieutenant had intro-
duced them and the child had said, in a
polite little grown-u-p manner: "I'm
very happy to meet you, Mr. Connors,"
and had insisted on shotting hands
with tho orderly, much to his con-
fusion, for he did not know exactly
what to do with the soft httie hand she
held but to him, and his sensations
wore curious a3 he looked into the
great brown eyes she smilingly raised
to his.

"I think Connors will excuse your
calling him roister," said the lieuten-
ant, I

with a smile.
As Connors looked out on the prairie

an,i thought m his way about all T?5things, he was conscious that he
changed very much in the last few
weeks. If1 he could have analysed his
feelings he would have said that he
had more self-respe- than ever before,
for he had been living straighter, as he
would have expressed it, Ee had a dis--

Wing to do something in the
world, and ,'v:bring some happiness to
those who were kind to him matters
he had never taken much interest in
hitherto; but he may not have been
greatly to blame, perhaps, for he had
never known anyone who was kind to
him. As he stood there he heard his
name called behind him. and turning,
saw the little girl running toward him
across the parade ground, without her
hat, the wind waving her brown hair
back from her forehead. When she
came up to him she caught his hand in
one of her own, resting the other con-
fidingly on his coat sleeve, and, as she
looked up at him, Connars saw that
her eyes were brimminsr over with
tears, and a frightened little quaTcr
sounded in her voice as she said:

"Connors, they're theye going off !

to ugnt the Indians. Papa will hae
to leave me. won't he? and he may I;
killed. Oh. Connors, do jou think hc'il
b :iled" and she bent her head over
Connors' oiue sleeve and sobbed as u
her heart wouid break.

"Don't cry, miss," said Connors.
'Killed? Why, he couldn't get killed
if he wanted to. Pooh!" he contin
ued, grandly, "Injuns is all cowards
they'd run if you waved your hand at
'em." He knew that, not to put too
fine a point upon it, he was lying
outright; but he told himself that he .
was used to it and ought not to mad

now.
"Do you think, Connor, you could

take care of hjm some and not let him
STet ibot?" sjiid th Jjia:- - tUL

rJBfnflff f&mfft

'bit WLithiiK gailij gaglx: Suesaag fa&orunig, fje&raari 7, 1893.
"Why, certainly, miss," answered

Connors, promptly.
"You see, I'd feel more comfortable

if I knew you were looking out for
him."

"I'll take care of him all right,
miss," said Connors. "Don't you worry.
Why. in a few days he'll be back here
same as

"Connors," said the little girl,
brokenly, in a rush of childish grati-
tude, "you're you're so good."

"Me good," groaned Connors, inward-
ly, as they turned back toward the fort.

Four days afterward all that was left
of a detachment of twenty officers and
men from X Troop, Tenth United
States cavalry, were grouped in an ir-

regular circle on a small hillock in.
Devil's Creek canyon, husbanding their
remaining cartridges, and sometimes
wondering whether they would ever
see the familiar buildings of the fort
again a hypothesis that seemed ex-

tremely improbable even to the most
sanguine. They knew that two of their
number had been killed when the

were captured, and the bodies of
two more were-lyin- side by side in the
center of the group, while three were
wounded and one of whom was slow-
ly dying behind a protecting rock. The
rest were crouching or lying behind
the rocks and rubbish they had hur-
riedly heaped up as a breastwork,
watching for stray shots at the dusky
figures that were occasionally seen
darting from rock to rock or leaping up
suddenly to fire into the little circle.

They knew that there had been some
mistake in the information they had
received. No one had imagined that
there were such numbers of hostiles so
near them. They had been entrapped,
cut off from the horses and surrounded
before they fairly knew what had hap-
pened. The regiment was doubtless
expecting their return, but could have
had no news of their danger or of the
proximity of the Indians unless the
redskins had been bold and numerous
enough to attack the whole force sent
against them. The small supniy of
water was going fast and the number
of cartridges was becoming smaller
and smaller. They knew very well
what to expect; in a few hours there
would be tlie yell, the rush of the hos-

tiles, the hand-to-han- d fight, and all
there would be left would be the heap
of bodies on and about those forms al-

ready in the center. But the discipline
of the regular service was strong even
in this crisis, and the love of fighting
for' its own sake, that makes good sol-

diers, was still apparent in the gleam
that shone in a man's eye when he
saw through the smoke of his carbine
one of those dark figures throw up its
arms and fall bade Most of the men
felt in some way that there was some-
thing heroic in this position; they
understood that thoy would die as true
soldiers should fighting to the last.
But the lieutenant wondered, as" he
steadily watched a rook from behind
which two Indians were trying to get a
shot, why the inspiration supposed to
accompany such scenes was wanting.

In anothen'p'art(of the circle Connors
had been meditating1 aiplan for the last
hour, and a3 night approached it be-

came a determination. Near his posi-
tion, outside of the circle, was quite a
large number of bowlders piled togeth-
er, around which the sagebrush had
sprung up rather thickly. On this side
the Indians were fewer, and he thought
that perhaps it might be possible for a
man to get through them in the dark.
If the scene had been changed to the
slums of Chicago, and the Indians to
policemen, he felt quite sure he could
do it easily. But he reflected that In-

dians and policemen differed. Still,
there was a bare chance, better, at
least than waiting to be butchered,
and he determined to try it.

When the stars began to appear, and
the enemy commenced to fire more rap-
idly, he turned to the man,next to him.
"Looka-here- , Jim," he said; "I'm "

There was a crash of two or three
shots from the Indians, and Jim rolled
over on his side, his arms and legs con-

tracted, then stiffly extended, while his
lace turned a ghastly white, and Con-

nors Baw that he was stone-dea- d. They
dragged the body into the center and
laid it beside the others. Connors
thought better of speaking to anyone
about the project, and in the slight
confusion occasioned by moving the
man who had just been killed, stepped
suddenly into the darkness, over the
low protection, among the sage-brus- h

and rocks, .and disappeared. The men
in the circle wondered at the sudden
firing and a few yells among the enemy,
and as Connors' absence was not no-
ticed in the excitement, a faint hope of
relief was raised; but the noise soon
subsided, and all was as before.

In the camp of the regiment the men
were sitting about the fires singing
and telling stories, while the officers
were gathered together smoking, and
occasionally wonderingj.where that de
tail oi X troop could be btill there
was no real anxiety, as no hostiles
were supposed to be in the neighbor-
hood. The prairie stretched away
lonely and white in the moonlight, and
the voices of the regimental singers
rounded sweet and plxintiTe on the
night air.

On a sudden there was a shout from
the sentinels on the western side of the
camp, the singing stopped, and two or
three of the officers ran toward the
neslcrn outposts, while soroe confusion
arose :n the camp, toon there were
cries for the surgeon, and that officer,
who had been interrupted by the noise
at the height of one of his best stories,
grumblingly arosa and walked over to
the spot where a group of men had
gathered, bending forward to look at
something in the center of the crowd-A- s

the surgeon approached he was sur-
prised to see an unmistakable Indian
pony standing perfectly blown near
the knot of men, its legs wide apart
and head down, while the steam rose
from its wet skin. "Here's the doc-
tor," said some one, and the surgeon
made his W3y into the center of the
C1UP;

was on the ground, his head t

and shoulders supported by one of the
men. Uc was trying to say something, j

but could hardly whisper.
"The detail's up m Devil's canyon

eight miles east side. Injuns all
around 'em shootin' !em like docs
may be all dead now. For God's sake
hurry!" whispered Connors, weakly,
and then fainted.

atIn the circle in the canyon a little
flicker of hope had arisen when Con- -

j,j.o v.. viic tiiciuv tuua accounted
for; but the were so much

T.uis.t any rna.n bemr able to jret J

through alrre that it nab a very small
flame, indeed. The ha& in the center ,

was larger, and the giim certainty that
that fatal rush would come and the
wish of all that it might come soon
were stronger every minute. It was
quite clear moonlight now. The shots
of the enemy came faster, and had
closed in perceptibly in the last hour.
The men fired slowly, and the order
was given for each man to use his last
two cartridges on no account till the
end. They could not see the Indians,
but fired at the flashes. The faces of
the men were set and rather pale; one,
with a bloody shirt sleeve bound tight-
ly around his head, looking particular-
ly ghastly. The wildest rumors were
entertained by the most hopeful, but
the determination of despair had set-
tled on most. One poor wretch, mor-
tally wounded, lay near the center,
talking loudly in his delirium. He
thought he was back at the fort with
his chum, Tom Gordon, one of his
trumpeters.

Suddenly the shots came faster, and
the flashes drew quite close, especially
on the side where the defense was
lowest.

"They're coming in a minute," said
some one.

In an instant there was a harsh, wild
yell of a single voice from the savages,
and immediately the cry was taken up
by the creatures hidden behind rock
and sage bush, till the whole canyon
seemed to be full of devils.

"Here they come, boys!" shouted the
sergeant. He was an older man than
most of them, and his stern white face
looked steady and cool as he raised his
carbine for those last-tw- shots.

But there was a pause among the
savages. Most of the men thought it
was the stillness that came before the
rush. In the lull in the firing t'e
voice of the wounded man could be
heard.

"Hark!" he said, in a hoarse whis-
per, and raised his hand, warningly.
"There's the bugle! It's Tommy. I'd
know that bugle anywhere." But they
thought he was raving, and he lapsed
again into his fever, thinking he was at
some great review.

But tho lieutenant bent forward and
listened. "Keep quiet," he said. "Lis-
ten!" And up the canyon, through the
heavy smoke of the rifles, came the
notes of a bugle clear and distinct in
the sudden silence. It was the "gal-
lop."

It was rather a choking, feeble cheer
they gave, but it reached the regi-
ment.

"There they come!" yelled the ser-
geant, excitedly. And they dimly saw
a dark mass in perfect order come
around a projecting crag of the canyon
and move swiftly and steadily up the
great gulch. A few shots met the ad-

vancing column. The Indians around
the circle were blipping away.

In a fewmonients thtovcolonel stepped
over the low breastwork, went up to
the lieutenant, who was leaning dizzily
against a rock, and took his hand. The
eolonol did not say anything, for he
was not a demonsbrative'm-an- , and per-
haps he thought no words were needed.
But he stood silent for several min-
utes, and the men, camp up and stood
about looking with
curses and wild faces on the debris-strew- n

bit of ground, on the cartridge
shells, canteens, torn .pieces of cloth-
ing, and on tho pathetic heap in the
center. Gordon, .the trumpeter, had
one of the bodies in his arms, and,
with his back to the moonlight, was
crying like a boy.

Connors woke at last, with a rather
luxurious sense of weakness, with a
dim recollection of some horrible
dream, but with a feeling that it was
all over now,,and'that he was rather
happy and contented than otherwise.
His head fcltcool, and though when he
tried to raise his hands he found that
they were so heavy ho could not lift
them six inches, the discovery some-
how did not cause him much anxiety,
but rather amused.him.

He must have slept again, for the
next thing hc'rem:embered was seeing
a familiar little face Bbovdhim, framed
in the long tresses of brown hairthat
hung forward as she bent over him.

"Connors," she. said, a little quaver--

fthin hands, and the touch was wonder-
fully soothing to the invalid. "Con-
nors, I'm o glad you're better. In a
few weeks well be going out to look at
the horses together again, won't we?
And you haTedone the noblest thing I
ever heard of, Connors, you're you're
the gooSest man in the world, and my
dearest friend!" and 'she leaned over
and kissed him.

Kb one had ever kissed him before
Perhaps it was because he was very
weak, but he felt that he was crying.

"Pooh!" he said, faintly, with an ef-
fort to stop the tears running out the
comers of his eyes, "me good!" Fran-
cis Parsons, in Harper's Weekly.

"Papa, what is dynamite?" asked
Willis. "It is a powerful explosive,"
returned his papa. "Wbat's explosives
for?" the boy asked. "To blow things
up," was the answer. "I guess my
nurse must be an explosive, then," said
Willis. "She's blowin me up all the
time."

A Drtrutlc oelty.
Alexander SahdnL, tho popular ro-

mantic actor, will, during his engage-
ment at the Grand opera house, Chica-
go, now running, present an adapta-
tion oi Cavalieria Eusticana, Verge's
Sicilian melodriuna. immortalized by
MascagnL Salvini's version is sirnibr
to the opera in story, though far more
forcible fn action. A duel with clasp
knives between Salvrni and William
Bedmund is oneof tbo realistic feature
of the play. The dramatic action of the
play is accompanied by the sublime
melodies of MascagnL

Sothern'i Uakre Ring-- .

Young Sothem, the comedian, pos-
sesses a quaint ntkjue ring, ft is
formed of fine gold and platinum wires,
interwoven ia what is called "basket
pattern." It is cylindrical as well as
circular, and posjesss such great flexi-
bility that its inner surfaces may be
made to touch under pressure, yet im
mediately resumes its origins :orm
upon being' freed from pressure. It was
found during the excavations at Pom-,pc- ii

and to be of Egyptian
workmanship. No similar ring is
known to exist.

Upermtic Concert In ChJcac- - J

A grand operatic concert is to be given
the Chicago Auditorium, Wednesday j

evening, February 1, in which Lillian j

Nordica. Emil Fischer, Sofia Scalch.
Sir. Boloirna and i

Helen Dudley Campbell will appear aa- - I

w. v u uiuicsiniai u uiuut.ca.tt t'. r, t k t,.
Hnd costnnv q. constitute psrt f the I

w.mm

lssea' anQ ine Eaots and!ItaloiT r Caspanini,

probabilities

er
has often wasted time and material in
trying to obtain a shade of color, and
has even resorted to the use of ready
mixed paints, the ingredients of which
he knew nothing', because of the diffi-
culty in making a shade of color with
white lead. This waste can be avoided
by the use of National Lead Company's

PureWhite Lead
Tinting Colors
These tints are a combination of oer-fect- iy

pure colors, put up in small cans,
and prepared so that one oound will
tint 25 pounds of Strictly Pure White
Lead to the shade shown on the can.
By this means you will have the best
paint in the world, because cade of
the best materials

Itrictly lire
if A T ead

and pure colors. Insist on having one
of the brands of white lead that are
standard, manufactured by the "Old
Dutch" process, and known to be
strictly pure :

"Southern" "Red Seal"
"Collier"

These brands of Strictly Pure White Lead
and National Lead Co.'s Pure White Lead
Tinting Colors are for sale by the mo3t re-
liable dealers in paints everywhere.

you are going to paint, it will pay you
to send to us for a book containing informa-
tion that may save you many a collar: it will
only cost you a postal card.

NATIONAL LEAD CO.,
I Brc3iiway, New Tork.

St. Louis 3ranch,
Clarlc Avenue and Tenth Street.

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

The Beckwith estate of Dowagiac,
Mich., has erected a memorial theater
in that city at a cost of about $100,000.

The noted tenor, Van Dyck, has writ-
ten a comedy entitled "Matteo Fal-
cone," which will soon be produced in
Vienna.

Emperor Francis Joseph, of Austria,
will confer the honor of the gold medal
of Litteris ct Artibus upon Pictro Mas-cag--

Wemyss Henderson will go to Europe
in search of novelties for David Hender-
son's American Extra vaganaa company.

Xaver Scharwenka has finished his
opera, "Mataswintha," the first produc-
tion will be given in Munich
in the fall of 180S.

John G. Bell will hereafter be known
professionally as John G. Belden. Mr.
Beldon is the comedian with the Dig by
Bell Opera company.

Mostonthors find difficulty in select-
ing names for their characters. Charles
Dickens walked the streets of London,
studying the signs over the shops.

The Metropolitan opera 1 ause in New
York is etill in tlie same position it was
aiter the fire, and its future is uncer-
tain owingi to lack of concerted action
by the stockholders.

Mansfield, who is everything else,
has now become a dramatic Demos-
thenes. He ployed seventeen times, in
two weeks, at Philadelphia, and deliv-
ered seventeen classical orations before
the curtain.

The warfare against the wearing of
high hats at the theaters is at its height
now in Boston, and the heavy artillery
is being brought out. One newspaper
says that to wear such a hat at the
theater is a distinct marie of ill breed-
ing.

Mme.rDuse, the Italian actress soon
to appear, in Jew York, has fifty per
cent, of the gross receipts for her
services and is only to pky four times a
week. She will have to do a very large
business to keep the Roaenfold Bros,
from losing-- .

Stuart Robson is a real-estat- e specu-
lator. A year or two ago bo purchased
several lots- - in Denver and last week
sold them at a profit of S14.000. Mr.
Bobson is the owner of real estate in
New York, Chicago, and Boston, and isjy on jookout for good
investment in this kind of property.

Miss Eleanor Calhoun, who has
joined Coquelin as reading lady in his
new plays for this season, is a descend-
ant of John C. Calhoun. Miss Calhoun
had previously been a member of
'Coauelin's company, and is probably
the only American actress who ever
learned French well enough1 to be mis-

taken by an audience for a native
French woman, as she was. She is a
California woman.

WHIRRS OF THE WHEEL.

More rubber is used in the manufac-
ture of bicycles than in any other busi-
ness.

A wooden rim for steel-wire- d bicycle
wheels is one of the spring novelties for
1S93.

"It is nn awfully easy thing to catch
on to cycling," said the tack as he in
troduced himself into the tire.

Capt. A. D. Peck, of the Massachn-ecU- s
bicycle clnb, rodo 4,306 miles last

year. Since 1SSS his record Is 6,554
miles.

Sixty-eig- wheehnen have records of
better than 2:85 for one mile, and the
2:30 list bids fair to equal the light har-
ness horse.

Ten years ago Englishmen field all
records for a mile ami less, as follows:
Quarter. 41, half, three-quarter- s,

2:015; mile, 2:41

A Milwaukee judge remitted a fine
which he had knpofred upon a cycling
tramp-print- fur drunkenness becau&e
the latter gave his occupation as a
"typographical tourist."

The contest for the meet of the
League of American Wheehnen is
bringing out new interests every few
weeks. All sections concede 1503 to
Chicago, so they are laying wires for
1594. Buffalo is the latt&t to enter the
field; Denver has already declared it-
self, and Asbury Park, N. J., is also in
the field.

Preliminary arras gem rnts have been
made for a e team to visit
Ensrlaod in Juan and compete with J

some of the cncks of that country F.
E. Spconer, of Chicago, and Frank
Walker, of California, will be ataon i

the Amencanis. A track race of twen- - j

ty-fo- hours fox a cup will be the chief I

attraction.

SORELY AFFLICTED.
JLa Amusing Story TUt Is Circulated

Coacttrnlaff iliac. Fstttl.
An anecdote has been traveling round

the circles of the 'Black Bay which has
created ripples of merriment whenever
it was told. It appears while Mme.
Patti was over here and was suffering
from the bereavement of her dear dog,
at the same hotel there sojourned Mrs.
Iyasagi and her little daughter, who
had just returned from a trip to Cal-
ifornia, and who were waiting for their
house to be put in order. Tho great
diva was nervous and anxious, the ltof her favorite having played havoc
with her nerves, and she thought that
the romping and merriment of the lit-
tle girl in the next suite of rooms was
particularly trying on her sensitive
temperament.

Accordingly her maid presented her-
self at Mrs. Iyasagis door, and.present-in- g

madame's compliments, requested,
if possible, to restrain the young lady
from being mere lively than necessary.
"Madame says," she added, "the death
of her dog is a very great sorrow to
hen she has not gotten over it yet, and
if she gets too excited she could not
sing."

The message was received with all
the grace such neighborly messages are
usually received with, and was subse-
quently related to the voung lady per-
sonally concerned in the matter. Sh
listened, pouted prettily and then said:
"Oh, mamma! will yousend up and tell
Mme. Patti not to sing so much, be-
cause my alligator is sick, and It he
dies I'll be ever so much worried over
it," It has not transpired whether the
appeal ever reached the diva. Boston
Globe.

True, But
"Roberts fell off a ladder and

wasnt hurt a bit."
"Not hurt? I dont believe it."
"It's quite true. He fell off the bot-

tom rung." Boston Globe.

The WlToly Itemedr.
Mr. ''Jrace (appealingly) Oh! pshaw!

Mary, there goes a suBpender button
oft' my trousers.

Mrs. Brace (sweetly) Never mind,
dear; here's a safety pin. Puck.

Pleasantries.
Miss Cutter You have not been in so-

ciety long, have you?
Miss Planker No; but I remember of

hearing about you when I was a mere
child. Ladies' Weekly.

One Unod TIiIhr--

Arthur I wonder how it would do to
have a game of baseball on the ice?

Bert 1 don't know; it would be easy
enough, though, to blidc to the bases.
Harper's Young People.

A Doubtful Cuose for Pride.
Priscella She looks as proud as if the

whole world were under her feet.
Prunella Well, a good part of it is.

She is from Chicago. Town Topics.

She Had Kept Connt.
Mr. Skidds What lovely teeth Miss

Bieketts has!
Miss Fosdick Yes; they are her third

set Truth

I had a malignant breaking out on my Jv
below tho knee, and tvas cured Bound and w. ,1

with two and a half bottles of ffSJKJjRwfl
Other blood medicines had failed SicEiSsi
to do nso any good. Will C.JJeati,

I wa? troubled from childhood with nn
case of Tdter, und threp buttleoof

;rarF ""Si i ivi

Oar book on Blood and Shin ftieeasen mailed
fiee. Swift Specific Co., Atlanta ft- -

TIU.DE Jf AUK nZOISTTKin.
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CLEANLINESS IS N'AE PRIDE, DIRT'S NAE HON-

ESTY." COMMON SENSE DICTATES THE USE OF

SA OI I O

PROM THE "PACIFIC JOURNAL."
"A great invention has bees utade by Dr.

TutU That eminent chestbt na produced- fl II 8

i uirs Hair urn
irhicH Imitate nataro to perfection; actintontaneoaly nd l pcrfoctljr .

Price. 81. Office, 39 .S: 41 PSwlcJPlaco. X. Y.

A TEXDKJR-HEAKTK- D HBSBAXt..

Husband I think 111 go out for a lit-
tle walk, my dear.

Wife (wrathfully) I dont see how
you can stand there and see your wife
struggling with a fire that hirnply won't
burn.

Husband I can't, my dear, that Is
the reason I am going out. Puck.

Tho Troper Aninrar.
"You know the report we printed

last night about Mawson's death?" said
the sub-edito-r.

"Yes," Ktid the editor-ki-chio- f.

"Well, he was in here this morning
asking us to deny it."

"And what did you say?"
"I said we'd be very glad to when he

presented proof that we were in error."
Harper's Bazar.

Why lie Htobr.
Judge Duffy If yon know of any

mitigating circumstances you are at
liberty to state them.

Prisonei I don't know of any except
that I took to stealing because I didn't
want to loaf around tlie street corners
and be taken for a detective. Texas
Sif tings.

a Cniuice to IMe.
Butcher I need a boy about your

size, and will give you three dollars a
week.

Applicant Trill I have a ohanac to
rise?

"Ye"4. I want you to be here at four
o'clock every morning. n Life.

Not Unknrlled.
First Quidnunc Did the town au-

thorities take any appropriate action
on the death of Scruggs the million-
aire?
j. Second Quidnunc Yes; they had tho
fire bell rung while tho funeral was go-
ing on. Judge.

Mo Told Her.
Mother (putting the boy out of tho

pantry) How many more tlmos will I
have to tell you to keep out of that pre-
serve jar?

Small Boy (sobbing No more, mam-
ma. Thcy'ro all gooo. Detroit Frao
Press.

to Miitukn.
Egyptologist They had newspapers

in ancient Egypt.
Host Well! wcS! Did you find one?
Egyptologist Nb; but we found &

fossil roach and a petrified office toweL
N. Y. Weekly.

Children Cryfor
Pitcher's Castoria.

iL W. Levy, Tree.
A. W. Oliveii, V. Pros

STATEMENT
Of the Condition oi tli;

Wichita Natioaal Bank
Made to the Comptroller of Curren-

cy at the Close of Uusnteav.
h'ept 30th, IS2.

ItESOUKCIBH.

Loana and Diaconts. .609,082.50
Bonds and Slock. . . 36,585.22
C. H. Bonda 50,000.00
Beal Estate 06,000.00
Dae from U. S 2.2S0.00

verdrafte 8,2'11.55
Cash and Exchange. 281,2U7.iJ0

$807,858.06
LIABiLlTlrU.

Capital $250,000.00
SnrplnH 50,000.00
Undivided Profita . . . 2,53 1.10
Circulation 45,000.00
JLeD03Il3 wiv,u I6.H

1997,858.96
Correct, C. A. Walkzr Cftabc

DAVIDSON & CASE
i Mtrmr.

John Davidson, Foinetr LwmUorwen

tf Sedgwick Uuiiir.

IblABUmm :- -; IS:-- : WO

loraplMr Stork; f Plu-- )HnWblilnIi, Jith. Door. mm,
elc, fc.lv aye on hxwS.

C ffee and yard on Malrr bol)tn?z r5. nml J'fcra t.'J1 ruch yarrta t Union CKjr. t'ktft
j ioma City, ja Ueao ss4 tic Ufcii
homi 1 ritury.

AniMt Ciy
State National Bank.

OF U'1CIUTJ,KAX.
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